86          HELEN REDEEMED
He mocked; then whispered, " Lady, with
a sword I cut thy bonds if so thou wilt.'*
Apart She moved :   " No sword, but a cry of the
heart Shall loose me."
Then he said, <c Hear what I cry from my heart unto thine : fly, Helen, fly ! " Whereat she shook her head and sighed,
" Even so,                 \
Brother, I fly where thou canst never go. Far go I, out of ken of thee and thy peers." He knew not what she would, but said,
" Thy fears
Are of the Gods and holy dooms and Fate, But mine the present menace in the gate. This I would save thee."
" I fear it not," said she, " But wait it here/*
He cried, " Here shalt thou see Thy Spartan, and his bitter sword-point feel Against thy bosom/'
" I bare it to the steel," Saith she.    He then, " If ever man deserved
thee
By service, I am he, who'd die to serve thee." Glowing she  heard   him,  being   quickly
moved
By  kindness, loving   ever  where   she  was loved.